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THE COURT HOUSE MUDDLE.

EBATE whether the entire City of New York ought to pay

for the Court House or whether the expense should e

borne by New York County alone—meaning, of course, Man-
battan—will keep. |

Of far greater moment is the question how many millions it is,
going to cost taxpayers to carry along the Court House project before
there can be even & hint of laying the foundations.

The colossal muddle in which this much heralded civic centre|
plan is now involved was exposed by The Lvening World last month"
To securs additional land for the site the city acquired pmpertyi
which it is now feared it cannot hold without violating the State Con-
siitution. It cannot sell without the sanction of the Legislature.
And, in any case, in selling it would have to lose 62 per cent. of the
purchase price—a loss amounting to £8,000,000.

Here, as The Evening World has pointed out, is & costly tungle
for texpayers to contemplate:

The ¢y ownas a site for which it paid $18,000,000,
It has plans for a Court House to cost §10,000,000,
It can’t afford to build the Court House.

It stands to lose heavily in disposing of the land-—even if
suthorized to do so.

And meanwhile it is carrying the whole project for nobody
knows how much longer at charges amounting to $2,100 a day,
A huge picce of progressive, cumulative éxtravagance. What it
needs first of all is checking—not discussion as to who shall finally )
bear the woight of it, |
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De-Mexicanize Mexico. Why not? Plenty of people In this
country seem to know low o do the trick well enough to tell
somebody else.

THE ANTI-SPITTING CAMPAIGN.

ANGEROUS and disturbing as it is, the grip epidemic has dono
one good thing, It has revived efforts to stamp out the filthy
habit of spitting on car floors, staticn platforms and sidewalks. |

The Health Squad inspectors and the regular police have th.-|
eampaign against the evil well under way in overy borough. Since
Wednesday hundreds of summonses have heen served upon nff-‘mlvra,‘
Among those who appear before Magistrates, plead guilty lnd|
pay fines are a surprising number of educated and apparently self-|
men who ought to know better.
It is to be hoped that this time the police will not relax their
vigilance until everybody in this city is convinead that anti-spitting
regulations mean something. Health officinls say the campaign will

1

continue as long ns the grip epidemic lasts. Why only till then?

In cars, stations and public places the anti-spilting law, con-
#picuonsly posted, has for a long time past warned all who can read.
Yet who cannot testify to instance after instancg.in which men not

—— By Roy L.

The Jarr Family

McCardell

—— By Bide

Ellabelle Mae Doolittle

Dudley ——

ten feet away from the warning have repeatedly spat upon the floor
of & subway or trolley car in plain view of the guard, with maybe a
policeman sitting hy—without drawing upon themselves so .Illll.t‘Il.
as & rebuke?

Why bulletin the law if it is to be only oocasionally enforced ?

é
ILL you tell me what's the
matter with you? asked

“W
Mr. Jarr anxiousiy.

An expression of deop anxioly sat
upon Mra, Jary's clussie brow. Ever
and anon she stared nervously and
clutehed Mr. Jarr's arm as  they
walked ulong. Her step was halling
and peouliar, Now and then she took
in long stride, but for the most part
|l1l|! mineed along Nke a gelnha girl
| In & musical comedy.

“There's nothing the matter!™ an-

MARRIAGE COSTS LOWERED. “Tierva nothing the mattert” an,

OLLECTORS of United States Interual Revenue are commonly | And just then Mr. Jarr stepped into
thought to be merciless, hard-hearted creatures who never|® sl puddie of slush and Mra. Jarr
. 3 X " . Bereammed,
#mile and never ovorlf:ok a nickel that can be pried from its| ™ gy 0 " o nething wrong” sald
reluctant owner and dropped into Uncle Sam’s cash box,

&
v

The Japunese Premier owed his encape from sudden death
to & chauffour. Everything's wrong ond to in the East.

! Mr. Jarr, coming to a balt. "What
Yet it appears they have feelings. The Collector of the Second | '« it*
District recently obeyed the kindlier promptings of his soul and an- | YOl mosned Mra. Jarr, “t'a all

rleht for the rich, who have pcoounts
nounced that nobody need put a ten-cent internal revenue stamp on| una.don't mind how they run them

Mrs. Jarr paid little or no atten-
tlon to his remarvks, her mind being

Anyhow, It was too warm yesterday,

a marriage certificate. Yesterday Corporation Counsel Hardy made| up, or who are wasteful and ex-
haste to hand down the ruling for the citv. Hoencoforth the City| *évewont, or who have thelr own
» . ¥ carrlages or electrie broughams, but
Clerk will require no stamps to be affixed to the marriage .-prtlfu-ut»—-1 for peopls am poor as we ars it's a
he issues, sin and a shame
Last year the dollar toll for each marriage performed in the| =~ oW 1ok here sald Mr. Jarr, "I
s 2 . ; A | haven't done a mingle thing, and
Winicipal Marriage Chupel was abolished. The initial cost of mar- pleaso don't mccuse me of anything,
riage in New York is going down, ither.”
Its subsequent expenscs, to Le sure, keep far bevond the l'l-n.'h‘
of legislation or official rulings. But never mind that. Tt is leap| oiccntrated on troubles of ber own.
year and we need dwell only on the new ten-cent saving at the sturt. l “Muybe it would bave been cheaper
4 to call o taxl,” she said, "but riding
¥ In tixls alwnys did seem n sonselesa
| extravagunes to me, Of course, we
colld live on & street that hind a car1
| ine or was near the subway, but I'm
By H. J. Barrett',. .rraia of the ohildren getting run |
And, aunyway, I'm sure 1 don't

Dollars and Sense

9 common with practically ull_
textile manufacturers,” sald the

| uver
to
stimulate a consumer domand for my often Indulge myself, and 1 did w0

Advertising compalgn  designed

v

Comright. 1918, 1w The Press Publislilng Co. (The New York Evening World),

I am dressed well now, and not that
It doesn’t take every cent [ can spars
to get things for tham!"'

¢

v

Comright., 1018, by The Press Pultishiug Co. (The New Yok Ervning World),

LLABELLLI MAE I‘H'l('I,I'l“I'l.fl'I.I
the Delhl, Tex., pocless, declded )
recently that home town

E

her

I'll take anothoer hot Likcult, please”
"1 like tha 1dea.” replied Mre. Pel-
tibone, pussing the biscults, “Why

“l take from these vague and dis-|was badly in need of an ofliclal song, [don't you write such a song? Of all
Jointed remarks,’” sald Mr, Jarr, “that | Discussing the mattor with P Bilas the peopls in Dellhl there s none

¥ou are solicitous lest you spoll a
new palr of shoes? Well, n new pair
of shioss costs no more than hirlng o
tuxi, 8o what care you?'

“Oh, they don't, don't they? sa'd
Mre, Jarr. “Wall, I'd have you knuw
that thase shoes coat $12! Now, don't
you say a word about it, either! It
lsn’t often I indulge myself, but I
did want 4 palr of aloes to mateh
my best dress, and now Lhls hateful
old snow and slush comea along, and
I know they are just ruloned! Ob,
dear, what shall T do?

“Why didn't you say something?"
askod Mr. Jarr. “I'd have gotten a
taxl. Anything to make you bappy "

“Oh, that's easy enough for you to
say.” sald Mre, Jarr, “but [ feel as it
1 had spent se muoh money on the
shoes—that's how [ am,
over svery cent 1 spend on myself—
thut [ couldn't think of a taxi!"

“You've been thinking of one ever
since we started out,” sald Mr. Jarr,

“That's becauss you've been lead-
Ing me right through every mud

worrying |

'I'rHﬁmnﬂ, the tousorinl artist, “'i”ll
| whom phe lunched at Hodge Pepple’s
restuurant, The Fatwell, she sald:

| “The eountry has a nallonal untheml
land States have their ditiles, Why |
shouldn't Delil have an official ”llx?l

puddie we've come to" sald Mrs, Jarr
plaintively. “But that's always the
way; everything happens just to
worry me! Here was the weather
just beautiful ti1 I bought the shoes,
and now look how 1L ls!"

By this time they réiched the sub.
way, and when they got out at their
station downtown Mr. Jare halted a
ttaxl and Mrs. Jurr and he arrived (n
#iate at the musieale. Mr, Jarr also
armanged for a taxl the whole way|
back, desplte Mrs. Jarr's protests, and |
they areived home with the shoes un.
Epotted,

“Hut 1 tell you what 1t
Mra, Jorr, hall regretf
travigunce only le
auppuse 1'11 have

Is," =said
ully, “one ex-
to another, |
have a taxi

to
levery time 1 wear these shoes now;

and that $6 1t comt us wonld have
wald half for another palr I'd Hke to!
have 10 wear with my other \Iruul"l

Mollie of the Movies
By Alma Woodward —

Coprright, 1910, by The Presn Pubiishi

OU read a lot of articles of how
beautiful thoughts and singing
in your bath will keep you

Y

clear of crow's-feet, They tell )'ou,:
that & beautiful soul will Recamler
lyour complexion much

sooner than

The New York Evening Wiorld),

iy put (heciuse sha doesn't l',nnt')'l
o Josbry, they handeuf her and chaln
Her (o the seal.

I wan Oiga, 1 didn*t
of hsndouffed,
vouple of flery stonds,
tor

Ike the ldea
&c., Lehind o
But the direc. |
soured me that he'd picled out w

bvisinug

trad kwud 1] r | |cosmetion at §2.50 per jur. But have [ pr g ""r"' p-and-out that they weroe

emarked goods, “This should b rant  thom Every other woman v ; n b ool

" owner of & large factory re- mutually beneficial, 1 argued 'Itlwllll. wani i \ s |you ever found any one whd guve the The . ingenue has a flivver. She
[ cently, “for years I labored under the | incresss thns ll"‘"'ltll"lll, heneo increpse know Wiy L !," . o ireatment & try? 1 haven't Harp- Mmust "a’ savod her money when sl

g disadvantage of selling my product| ¥our profite. Hoth of us will do o | ~ What ARE yol talking about? X talk dossh's. budks 1o | Was a waiteretto down at Hesfand's,

5 minus a trademirk. | sold through | ET#8ter volume of business | asked Mr, Jarr, “Here | come homo aud-ange : 80 PeoRie | ny 1o agquipment I8 i1l second-hand
1 a few jobbers, who affixed thelr own” ;»;Ikn“l-l:l. huwﬂ\l:-r. thiat pome | cog take you out to R musicale, and nowadaye, ‘\ul-la:otl.llrﬂlln.ﬂ‘uu -';’:. lI|..|, '.‘.- )‘1..:" I8 it sorean n_d ilrm\\m-;,.

y obbers prefor to market goods under : . ¢ . with a penalty, y: It you don't do | Uke the dying moan of 4 deafinute,

4 privats brands to my goods. This| thelr own private brand. | shall offer | gooilness I'"_“M' : hdln.t whnt ;u ¥9, 11hu, your akin will turn to elephant’s fust to show you what a sneak
M moar) that with the pussage of time| ¥OU & cholee of purchasiig my goods | 804 Y0u suvmed so pleased, and now |y 400 Tuen watoh ‘em do (L. really I8! She goes and looks up tho
= my podben with the ultimate con- wither l&_l:l‘lﬂ my tredemurk or un- | you ure walking like a lady with | This sounds irrelevant, but 1'm Just | pedigres of thosa nags And Just
-"-.4 no stronger than origin- b’ﬂ“'“d' ? | wooden legs and  raving, fairly (trying to lead up to the dispoaition of | w tn the parado I8 moving grand,
e P Somer A.].:bbﬂ' Bandll o] '{:‘luu 1 played safe. The firet year | puving." & certain person in the company: | with me ull chalned and strigegling,

) lﬂ’. andling my p uoe L] ® new regltue resulted -

in the
for Instance, might labzl it the Star

brapd. A oonsumer might becoms
gonvinced that the Btar brand was

sale of 16 per cont. of my product |
u?dtr my own trademark, the bulance
of 84 pur cent, still belng sold un-
| branded, o

“hut If the tops get spolty they are
spoiled, and it costs as much 1o rensw

the best value on the market. This “The second year 43 per oent. of them as getting n new palr almost.*
WS Do asset to ms. Huppose the job. | ™Y Product was trademarked, the bal. | “Are you talking about your new
'ber for soms reason severed connec | g of BT per cent, was sold un- | ghoes™ asked Mr. Jare.

branded. Tha jobbers Legan to ses
the wisdam of deriving the benefit of
my publichy «fforts

“The third year 1 sold 62 per cent
of my product under my own (rade-
mark., the balance of 88 por cent. still
reaching the consumer under the job-
bar's brand. ‘This, my fourih yYear,
should show nearly 70 per cent. golng *
out under my own tame Thus I
-r thought, I concluded | am attalning my object diplomati-

announced to my jobbers | cally, with no danger of loring valu-
was about to n.unnu an'able trede connections”

1 “Yen, 1 am.” replied the
“You didn't notice them, you never
notlce anything 1 gel or wear, but
they are a jpair of the very latest
tad-—plain kid, very high and laced.
I had 4 nice dress’ she continusd
plaintively, “and the children are
growing up, and In o few years there
won't be money encugh to dreas them
well and dress e well, too; not that

with me. 1 couldn't enter his
and offer the Biar brand,
customers galned by the merit of
goods were In that case irretriev-
Y lost to me.
‘3 %
. al

however,
bout to
refused to

good lady.

T announced
trademark my
sell them un-

A\'

o T

- -

thu cat who thinks she's an ingenue

|ups she'll soon be cast for the 04
IWoman Who Lived in p Bhoe It's
lher disposition ocozing out on
fuce!

| We weie doing “"Olga, Vampire of
| the Volgs,™ in hve reeis,
| ded from Rusala, She cvomes Lo
| Adnerica and Joing & band of Nidillists,
]A Russian Grand Duke and his frou
come to America. There's going to ba
a purade. The Nihilists gel on o it
|and bire & house along the roeute,
They plan to throw a ﬁomb 0t the
royval carriage from the window, The
police get next. They capture Olgu
when she's out buying five cents'
worth of Al plekies; dress her up
ke royaity and put her fn the car-
nage to be bom

har |

Olgi is vk |

4 To make her

she scoots down o side street in her

"L am not raving,” sald Mrs, Jare, | ot from the louk of recent close. | flivver with & nolse Hke the erack of

donm coming from o great, blg, bries
Bre gung on the back

In a secind the two Johns har.
nesgad to my ogquipage did a double
kangaros bop and best It Hke a
sroak of forked Hghining after tha

I

| Myver., PFlre horser, of ¢ot out of
u job mince the motor fire trucks
came in,

Well, when they rescued me from
the wreek the director sald what was
the uso of wasting the way I looked

that they might sn well take n!
“stilt” of me to show how the grand |
duohess looked after she was dyna-
mited, before they took me to the
hospital.

Was there venom In that triek? [
ask you?

| i

more suited to the task The an-
nouncement that Fllabelle Mne Doo-

| little, the renowned pootoss, has fur-

tirhed her home town with an ofMclial

anthem would go resounding through- |

out the land.
salt"

Miss Doolittle passed him the salt
and the pepper, tao. “I'll do It,” she
sakd.  “I'll go bhome at once and
write the song. Don't drink out of
that, plense. It's the finger bowl."

The poetoss lost no time la reaching
her home, FPegasus Manor, Kioking
aslde the cat, she rushed upstairs and
dropped into m scat befors her desk.
One hand went to her forehead: but

I'll thank you for the

| thoughts wers not slow in coming, and |

soon she had finished a Delhl song.
She then called up Prof. Oscar Coops,
the plano teacher, and arranged with
him to compose the musie, The lyrie
follows?:

L, Pelll! My bomal

et !

Ay of wiwat,
ot ceiiee of Veiee Cow

trerta n-lu-ﬂ lm;-'l. Anendl?s
Ontaldg of Uwe ity Hall sesding raiet

Yod are as pretiy an the Land of Nod,
A, Teney Micketts,

e Ol plkdes
sider 700 wore alel
y fer yol -0l Lty Qlokens)

) s ever bdoe,
lwauty hstis us,

why sl drunken cowbors noms in
mhvwiing #uns and being onpnoxlons

Miss Doolittls took the posm next
door to the home of the Kellys and
read It to Ephremista Kelly,

“idh, 1 love It replied the young
worinn, “It should make a fine fox
trot.”

The poetess was very much put out
At Miss Kelly's remark

Floase—please!” she sald, “Don't
sigeest (hat the Delll oMeis) song
arnishied with the souffling of
dous feel, It ghall never be & [ox

Lrw

trot.*

Misn Kally apologized and
Proolittle went home and wrote a
rhivims of address, almed at Mavor
Cyrus Perkine Walker, She intends
to rewd It ta him If he aver comes
home from New York where, reports
sny, he Is doing the giddy on Groad-
wnay

The second rhyme reads:

Minn

Magor Wylker, 1 beg 'ou listea,
I have written o Dwalhi song;
1t will ma pur aly laineoess
Froun Towka kav , w Hong Koag
1 ollee 11 W the oilr gratl
g my lwart 4 hare
It sgwmke of the (vautied of Liaibl
Being flue o fall un Ok s ear
Thear Mavor Walker, thive cbewrs!
fip, L, tesrwy ! may
We u--z:',f all ve glal W Lave g song
To aing an tha hours L b

Put matter (wfore the ommal

Uite th " smplissnants,  plogss |
e soni houl wn oar love,

And bring the patrivtic o

The Women's Batterment League has
invited Misa Doalittle to read her Delhi
sonig to the members of that organiza-
tlon next week at a special meeting to
e held In Peeweop'e Hall, Mias -
Witle has accepted. She will wear tulle
tringed with genulne Denver J"lt:k-l:ﬁk.
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Of Stories

Plots of Immortal Fiction Masterpieces
By Albert Payson Terhune §

-
Osprright, 1014 5y The Prew Pubilahing (o, (The New York Dveaing World),
NO. 96.—THE STONE.—By Voltaire.
HIS8 1s one of the many tales of Zadig, the wise man of Babylon.
l During his travels, Zadlg chanced to stop for rest at an
‘I] Egyptian town on the edge of the Sahara, There, as he was on
his way to an inn, he saw & man who was beating a young and
beautiful girl

Zadig sprang to the girl's rescus. The man turned on him in fury,
was not put to death, Bat, becauss he, a stranger, had slain a man of thelr
Zadig 444 not repine over hig servitude, Being wise,
s} g

His chanos oame soon after thoy the
| Hetoo told Zadig this story of the swindle, And Zadig at once offered %o
| He merely stopped to ask where Satos and the merchant dad been stand -
With this meagrs information Zadig took the Mmey onss to court, Bow.
"Have you no witnesses of the loan? asked the Judge: and Zadg an.
Both of them are dead,
will boar witness for my master. 1 will wirdt hers unt!l it arrves®

|and the two fought flercely. Zadig was as skilled in warfare as in knowl
|edge. Aftar a brief confliot, he laid his foe dead at his feet.

The authorities brought Zadig to trial. As it had been s falr fight, he

town, be was condemned to be sold into slavery.

A riah Arab, Boetoo by name, bought Zatig and took him to a tribal oamp
Al & far-off oasls In the Sahara

(“Bold Into he wasted no time in sulling, but set to work in an sffort

Bla to make himself so useful that his new master should treat

him pe a friend lnstend of a4 slave,

Betoo bad lent five hundred ounces of silver to a merchant. The debt
 was due, The merchant dended owing the money, There had been two wit-
| nesmen to the loan, but both of them were dead.
help his master out of the diffioulty.

Thers was no avidence to hold the debtor. But, to & man of Zadige
i cleverness, that was no drawback.
| g when the money was lant. Hetoo replied that the five hundred ounoces of
'ellver had been handed to the debtor across a huge flat rock on Mount Oreh,
wlx miles away.
ing low to the Judge, hoe said:

“l damand of this merchant, in my master's naroe, a debt of five hundred
ounces. He refuses o pay."”
awered:

“Thare ware witnesses, But the money was
Pald sorows n certidn rack., If vou will huve that rock sont for I am sure 6

"The merchant broke (nto o yell of deriaive laughter,

“Your Honor.” he sneoped, wuddressing the Judge, "no matter how tong
you choose Lo walt, the rock will never

arrive, It s on Mount Oreb, & full six

| 4 ¢ Mmiles from bivmv: und it is eo large that Niteen strong men
A Clever could not possibly move iL*”

{$ Manceuvre. i UTosnkd the rock would bear withess for my master|™

& vt v COI0A Zanlig "And 1 was vight. Sines the defendant knows

Just wiwre the rock is and how inrge 1t is, he.admits that
money was pald to lum across 1L

The merchant, dumfounded at hils own blunder,
confessed,

| the
fell on his knees and

Tha Judge orderad him led forth to Moumt Oreb and manacied to the
| rock, there to remadn, without food or drink, unti! the five hundred cunces of
stlver should be paid In full to Setoe,

Thus, the cose was won; the debt was guickly settied, and Zadig ia a

single day rose from the position of a mere slave to forancat counsaellor of
tlie triba,
L}

The Woman Who Dared

By Dale Drummond —

Covrright, 1910, by The Frew Poblishing Oo. (The New York Evening World),
CHAPTER XLII. would settle these questions at omos.
"It short stuy at Ataatie |89 telling Mrs. Clark to fetoh him te
Clty tad " rreahed | 2% I waited impatiently.
CILY  Tes and rel “I'se comin’!™ his baby velce
me. I returned home with and then, with a rush he was In my
new determination to over- ,llrm-n'.J his ‘lm‘:r: curly hoaﬁi na-nol&:
‘ , , my breast, h's molst ttle mo
. N come my love, my '““ﬁn'I:'.l:!!‘-l for Wie customiary iciss. 1 knew
for KEric, for the happlnes: I folt| s once that my love for the boy—
never could bs mine Hnaskall's son—wan stronger than my
Soon after our return Mra. Clark [resentment toward my husband, and
|eleaned all the closets in the house, [hat for the boy’s sake 1 shoul over-
leaving the clothing out, that [|!ook his sin aguinst me. Then I dee
might look It over in the evening and , thded all of a rudden that 1 would
decide what was fit to be worp and | Never mentlon that 1 had found the
what we could give away, :n-r..a_ ::nr“ that | knew he waa the
[ was surprised to find so many of | Po¥ s faiher
Haskall s cnlh! off clothes, ¥y ll‘wuultl malie it infinitely easle
Indifferently, more as & matter of | for both of us, I knew, if I assume
cantivn than because ! expectad 1o thin attitude. I tore up the note I
find anything, 1 looked through them, |Had foiund; then, nol sgatisfied. burmed
A rumpled plece of paper fell out. h# BCrapa. HSurely now Hasleall
Mechanicaily 1 smoethed It out, Jp|Wwould never mistrust that I knew
wis the note which had besn inclossd | AUYLEINE more than I had always
in Clara Mullen's letter to me. and | known, that the boy was the eon of &
which I was to open If Hazkall pe- | Poor girl | had befriended.
fused to allow me to care for her| Now [ koew of whom the boy bad
baby always reminded me. That flscténg
“"Your husband, Mr. Borroughs, is | !!kencss 1 had seen so ofton was his
the father of my child. It wis while | ![Keness 1o Haskall" I told the littla
|I worked in his office as stencg- | friiow off and studied hin face. How
rapher’-— vould I have haen so bHnd? He bad
Something whispered: the same forehsad, the same square
“This Is your chanece to go to Erfe. |0hin, the same shaped hend. His eyes
| To eclalin your happlness al last.' woere the color of Tis mother's, and
| Oh, what a temptation it was for [lif mouth had fhe same upward
a winute, to grasp this excuse and go |Curve, but in all elss he resembled
to him! I knew he wanted me, would | Haskall, That ia, in so far as e
rejolce at anything that would send [ Young a child oan resemble a person
ime to him. so much older,
Just then I heard Iittle Jack oall| ©Of o sudden I wondered how Has-
| me, Another element had entersd [kall could have wstesled MMmeell
linto my problem. arainet the ahild, Then the thougiht
I loved the little boy dearly. Wauld | cama to me that 1t was & pose, part
my knowledge of his parentage mako [of It, at least, to prevent any
any differonce in my love for him?|clons on my part. How could T, -
Would I think alwayvs of Hasknil's [ont hetraying my knowledps, male
infidelity when he waa with me? him feal that he sould show fondness
Could [ talk of him, his future, to|for the boy?

i

Hoskall #as I haa always done? 1 (Ta Be Continued.)
SoWagsthe World
By Clarence L. Cullen
‘i

Copyright, 1918, by The Press Pubilehing Co, (Tha New York Evening World).
! HEN, [n sour moments, we sny |writir who quotes Keats, Shelley and
W that we don't care a hang | %1chin his nd, stuff.
what people think of us, we're
cheating ourselves, We A0 oure,
Wa've got to care. Tha individual
1n|.u;1nn of us may be, oflen s, wrong, |
| The collective opinfon of us generally |
ia right. That opinion males our life,
Wa've got to live by and with it; ~at,
sleep and work with it, ablde by It
| stand or fall with it. And when we
| reach the point where we really do
not value the good opinlon of folks,
we've slipped {rreparably.

1

It's queer how polgnantly lonesoms
a fellor of forty-five or so can ba, even
with family and friends around him
when fur the first time he ls foroed
to sweknowledgs to himes!f that Youth
has scompered away from him.

Mayhe you've mnotiosd that the
women who say or write the smart.
est  and sneoringest things about
men are the ones who lle ‘em the
most.

The cleverest woman in the

will “hita" If the Ye-flatterar 1.':;}'_’.
The man who imagines that he has fi{'i"laﬂ_v' f‘}\'e”'l ?mulluinml with the
leonquersd ail of his prejudices is ..:LI'_:,:' "'m-n;‘:n{'e: “':“":a‘:;'_?‘m to her
mighty monotonous dub to ride with .

in & smuking cempartment,

| Not long ago we came upon a Nitle

x |old shack In @ wuburb t ¢
After you've paid 31850 for one “P"‘\llll"‘l twe hat we ao.

0ty yearn ago.

those welght-pulling exorvising con- . wore of & nhm}k and ‘*“‘2 hI‘ll'nlile‘;.::
|traptions and installed It Ao your | through the fool sunshine, ki v
room, IUs quesr how inany exXcuses| of Loping to s ourselves e'meru
you can find for not using It except thpeough the front door “with 2 o
about once in elkht montha. | twenty wvears obll y L]

gingl c

| Needless to spy— it ‘,nwbd'
A lot of men wonder why it is that
women 8o all-fired pretty as those who
|pose for the whole-figure corset ad-
vertisements have to do that kind of
wark for a liviog.

| M's & lot of fun to hear a

.:an just onthof college tali
uroing eyea about ““the .

| selousness.™ eivio ecn

Although he never knows {t, there'n| No matter how poor
something blisteringly funany about|may be. you ﬂO\'Ol?ofor'i‘:u;m
the would-he glubbly-poetio ad.'vlsit to a pawn shop.




